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17te names of those English gentlemen u7io lost thetr lives, as 1 t emenibei, zn thts engagement
Commissionei Cox, captain of the Royal Pimce> under the command of the admual, and Mi Tiavanian, gentleman to the Duke of York Mi Digby, captain of the Henry, second son to the Earl of Bustol, Sii Fletchvile Hollis, captain of the Cambiidge, who lost one of his aims in the war befoie, and Ins life in this, Captain Saddleton, of the Dartmouth, the Lord Maidstone, son to the Eail of Wmchelsea, a volun-teei on boaul the Chailes, commanded by Sii John IIaimans vice-adimialof the Red,
Sn Philip Caiteiet, Mi Herbert, Mi Cotter el, Mi Poyton, Mr Gose, with sexeial othei gentlemen unknown to me, lost their lues with the Eail of Sandwich, on board the Royal James, Mr Vaughan, on board the Kathenne, commanded by Sn John Chichely
In this engagement, Sir George Rook was youngest lieutenant to Sir Edward Sprage , Mi Russel, afteiwards Eail of Oifoid, was captain of a small fifth rate, called the Phoenix , Mi Ilerbei t, afterwards Eail of Tonmgton, was captain of a small fourth rate, called the Monck, Sn Harry Dutton Colt, who was on board the Victory, commanded by the Eail of Ossory, is the only man now living that I can remember was in this engagement.
But to proceed, the Dutch had one man-of-war sunk, though so near the shore, that I saw some part ot her mam-mast lemam above watei , with then Admnal Van Ghent, who was slam in the close engagement with the Eail of Sandwich This engagement lasted fouiteen hours and was looked upon the gieatcst that e\er was fouglit between the English and the Hollander
I cannot here omit one thing, which to some may seem trifling, though I am apt to think our natuiahsts may have a diilcient opinion of it, and find it afford then fancies no un-divciting employment in moie curious, and less pciiloua i ejections \Ve had on board the London, where, as I ha\e said, I was a volunteci, a gicat number of pigeons, of which our commandci was \eiy fond These, on the lirst firing of our cannon, dispersed, and Hew away, and were seen nowhere